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fidgeting, squabbling, fighting and general hooliganism.
Senior pupils, lads from twelve to eighteen years, proved
much more gentlemanly, and I enjoyed teaching them the
religion. Although the school did not know it, I obtained
a large number of my facts from Washington Irving's
Life of the Prophet, which I often used, together with
works by other eminent European authorities, while
lecturing to Orientals on Islam.

My pupils were just as fond of asking questions as
any British children. The Principal, a strong Nation-
alist, forbade them to speak English, but of course this
only made them most anxious to use my language, and
some scamps took special pains to learn it in order to
break the rules.

During my spare time I was interrogated about all
my manners and customs. Where did I learn to pray?
Where did I learn about the Prophet? Was there a
train from England to Egypt ? And so on. Older youths
were not quite as inquisitive. Whenever I met my
pupils the tiny ones would run up and kiss my hand,
while the seniors touched their forehead, heart, and put
their lips to my fingers. This meant: "My regard for
you comes from my head, my heart, and my mouth."
Bowing and handshaking are unknown among the
natives. On the stage an enormous amount of non-
sensical, supposedly Eastern kow-towing is shown, but
this is never done in Oriental lands. Turks possess a
special salute of their own. They point at their head
and their feet, a symbol for the words: "I am at your
disposal from my head to my heels."